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under canvas for over three weeks in an open plain, and then to
set fire to the location.
A little before the appearance of the plague, a proposal came to
Gandhi to take over a weekly. A printing-press was already at work
in Durban under the direction of Mr. Madanjit, a Bombay school-
master. Gandhi had contributed a large portion of its cost. This
printing-press was now available. Mansukhlal Nazar, an under-
graduate but a trained journalist who offered his services free,
became the first editor of Indian Opinion. It was understood that
Gandhi should contribute certain funds and write regularly for the
English columns. The weekly was published in English, Tamil,
Gujarati and Hindi. The enterprise was necessary but it proved to be
very costly. During the first year Gandhi had to put in £2,000 from
his own income, and it became necessary for Gandhi either to close
the venture or to assume the entire charge himself. He decided upon
the latter course.
He put his friend, Mr. Albert West, in charge of Indian Opinion.
Mr. West found the financial side of the press hopeless and reported
it to Gandhi, who immediately left for Durban.
Mr. Polak, who had come to see Gandhi off at the Johannesburg
station, gave him Ruskin's Unto This Last to read during the twenty-
four-hour journey. This was the first book by Ruskin Gandhi had
ever read. The train reached Durban in the evening. His mind was
gripped by the book and he could not get sleep that night. He
discovered some of his deepest convictions reflected in this book, first
published in 1862.
The teachings of the book as grasped by Gandhi were: That the
good of the individual is contained in the good of all; that a lawyer's
work has the same value as the barber's, inasmuch as all have the
same right of earning their livelihood from their work; that a life of
labour, that is, the life of the tiller of the soil and the handicraftsman,
is the life worth living.
Gandhi arose with the dawn, ready to translate these newly-
imbibed ideas into practice.
That day he paid a flying visit to his cousins at Tongaat. He saw
their store, but what attracted him most was the acre of garden
ground at the back where some fruit trees were planted. These looked
so beautiful, and the possibilities of the land appeared to be so great,
that he felt that his cousins were wasting their time in the store when

